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And so it begins... 

And So It Begins 

><br>So there we all were 

>Sitting back at camp<br>When all of a sudden 
>It got very damp<br> 

>It started to snow<br>in the middle of July 

>Izzy's computer wasn't working<br>But he thought he knew why 
><br>I looked up at the sky 

>And opened my mouth<br>An aurora, no way! 

>We were way too far south<br> 

>Then I saw something <br>And I said, "Hey? What's that?" 
>There were seven f ireballs<br>Coming down towards me and Matt 

><br>It was a digivice 

>Whatever that meant <br>Then a wall of water came 
>To the Digiworld, we were sent<br> 

>We each made f riends<br>With these creatures, no doubt 
>We ' re Digimon! Digital Monsters ! <br>They said with a shout 

><br>Then Kuwagamon attacked 

>And we all ran away<br>We ended up trapped 

>But we couldn't just stay<br> 

>We said let's run<br>Our digimon said fight 

>They jumped from our arms<br>and began to take flight 

><br>It's useless! Don't go! 

>Come back, Bukamon<br>The others all shouted 
>But I couldn't let this go on<br> 

>No ! Don't Koromon ! <br>Come back, I said 

>He would never make it<br>He might wind up dead 

><br>Then a light from above 

>Came down on each one<br>They all seemed to glow 



>And then it was all done<br> 

>They somehow had changed<br>They digivolved, it ' s true 
>Koromon was Agumon<br>But now what to do? 

><br>"You asked for it", he said 

>To the beetle before us<br>They unleashed their attacks 
>A11 in one chorus<br> 

>He fell on his back<br>And disappeared from sight 
>We won! You did it ! <br>We defeated this fright 
><br>Or so we had thought 

>When he came out of nowhere<br>He was real mad 
>Like a wild grizzly bear<br> 

>He then hit the ground<br>With his scissor like hand 
>We all started to fall<br>To where there was no land 
><br>The End 
> <pxp> 
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